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Timcn of aAthens. 


' Ape, Till I be gentie^ftay thou for shy go©d morrow 0 
Vlu?n thou arc TVawmr dogg#,and thefe&naues honed. 

Tim Why doft thou call them Knauea, thou know'ft 
th'ainoc? 

Ape. A re they not Athenians? 
Ttm. Yes. 

Ape. Then I repent not. 
lew. You know me, Apemantta} 
Ape. Thoaknow'ft I do, 1 call'd thee by thy name,. 
Ttm. Thou art ptoud Apemamm > 
Ape. Of nothing fo much, as that I am not like Timm 
Tim. Whether arc going ? 
Ape. To knocke out an honcft Athenians braines. 
Tim. That's a deed thoti't dye for. 
•Ape. Right.if doing nothing be death by th'Law. 
Tim. How lik'ft thou this pidhire Apemantm ? 
Ape. The bett/or the innocence. 
Tim. Wroughc he not well that painted it. 
Ape. He wrought better that made the Painter, and 
yet he's but a filthy peeccofvvoike. 
Tain. Y'areaDoggc. 

Ape % Thy Mothers of my generation : what's (he. if I 
be aDogge? 

Tim. Wilt dine with me Apemmtus ? 
Ape. No: Ieatenor. Lords. 
Tim. And thou (hould'ftjthoud'ft anger Ladies. 
Ape. O they eate Lords; 
So they come by great bellies. 

Tim. That's a lafcimous apprchenfion. 
Ape. So, thou apprebend'ft it, 
Take \i for thy labour. 

Tim. How doft thou like this Iewell, Apemantm> 
Ape* Not fo well as plain-dea!ing,which wil not caft 
a man a Doit* 

Tim. What doft thou thinke *tis worth? 
.Ape. Not worth my thinking. 
How now Poet? 

poet. How now Philofophcr ? 

pe. Thoulyeft. 
Poet* Art not one? 
Ape. Yes. 
Poet. Then I lye nor. 
Ape* Art not a Poet t 
Poet. Yes. 

Ape. Then thoulyeft: 
Lookein thy laft worke, where thou haft fegin'd him a 
worthy Fellow. ' 

Poet. That's not feign'd, he is fo. 

Ape. Yes he is worthy of chcc,and to pay theeforthy 
labour. He that loues to be flattered, is worthy o'th flat- 
terer. Hcaucns.that I were a Lord, 

Tim. What wouldft do then Apemanttut 

Ape. E'ne as Apemamm docs now^hate a Lord with 
my heart. 

Tim. ' What thy fel fc ? 

Ape. I. 
" Tim. WM$efbrt? ] 

Ape. That I had no angry wit to be a Lord.] 
Arc not then i Merchant. ? 

Aier. \Apcmanim. \ 

Ape. Jraffick confound thee, if the Gods will not. 

Mer. JfTraffickedoit, theGodtdoit. 

Ape. Traftkkes thy God,& thy God confound thee. 

Trumpet founds. Enter a JUcffenger. 
Tim. What Trumpets that i 
Mef. Tis Alcibiades^nd fome twenty Horfc 


All of Companionflbip. 

Tm. Pray entertaine them, eiue rW i * 

Till I hauc thanktyou : when dinners done ' 
Shew roe thispcecc, I am ioyfulI ofyo Ur K 0 u, 

Moft welcome Sir, 

^fe. So,fo; their Aches contra^, c 
fupple ioynts :that there (hould bee Smul ^ 7* 
thefe fwect Knaues, and all this Curtefie. ru 3mo *gefi 
mans hrrH nut \r>m j w « * ■* "C ftrai n « ' 


roans bred out into Baboon and Monkey 
Ale. Sir,youhaue fau'd my Wing j Lj Tr 


Moft hungry on your fight. ' "^^^ccd 

lim. Right welcome Sir: 
Ere we depatt, wec'l (hare a bounteous tim* 
In different plcafures. mc 
Pyyyoulet vsin. $ 

enter two Lords. ^ 
i Lord What time a day is't Apemanttu} 
Ape. Timetobehoneft. 

1 That time ferucs flill. 
Ape The moft accurfed thou that ftiH omitfl . 

2 Thou art going to Lord Timons Feaft 
Ape. I, to fee mcate fill Knaues,and Wine heat (k . 
2 Fanhee well, farthee well. vv,nc WQo! es , 

Th ? afC " F °° le l ° bld mc farc *vell twice 
a Why Apemantm ? cc " 

Ape. Should'ft haue kept one to thy fclfc, f or i fflcar 
to giue thee none. 3 Wl *meanc 

1 Hang thy felfe. 

Ape. No I will do nothing at thy.bidcling i 
Make thy requefts to thy Friend. ° 

2 Away vnpeaeeableDo^ge, 
Or He fpurne thee hence. 

tApe. I will flye like a doggc, the heeles a'th'Affe. 

1 Kee's oppofite to humanity. 
Comes fhall we in, 

And rafte Lord Timons boimtic : he out-gocs 
The vcrie heart of kindneffe. 

2 Hepcwies it out : Pimm the God of Gold 
Is but his Steward : no mecde but he repayes 
Seuen-fold aboue it felfe : No guift to him, 
But breeds the giuer a returne : exceeding 

All vfe of quittance. 

j The Nobleftminde he carries, 
That eucr gouern'd ma*!. 

2 Long may he liue in Fortunes, Shall we in ? 
He keepe you Company. Exeunt, 

HoboyesP laying lowd Mnjicke. 

A great Banquet feru'd m ; and then, Enter Lord Timonjk 
States, the&ltherrtan Lords y VenMgius which Timon re* 
deem' d from pr if on. Then comes dropping after all Ape* 
mantns dtfeontentedly like himfAfe. 

Ventig. Moft honoured Timon, 
It hath pieas'd the Gods to remember my Fathers age, 
And call rum to long peace : 
He is gone happy,and has left roerich? 
Then, as in gratefull Vertue I am bound 
To your free heart, I do rerurne thofe Talents 
Doubled with thankes and fcrmce > from whofe belpc 

, Ideriu*dlibertie. 

1 Tim, Oby no meaner, 

! Honeft^»^/w:Youmiftakcmy loae, 


^imonofaAthens. 


it 


% truely fay he giuc^ if he recciues : 
S betters play at that game,we muft not dare 
t imitate them : faults that are rich arc fatrc* 
mnt AN^blcfpirit. 

^May my Lords,Ceremony wasb«tdeuis 8 d at fivft 
L 3 gioffc on faint deeds,hollow welcomes, 
Lnting goodneffeforry ere 'tis fhowne : 
Sit where there istruefriendftip.therencedinooe* 
Ly fit/n°re welcome are ye to my Fortuaes 9 

ThenniyFo rtunesCome ' 

lord. My Lord»wealwaies haue content it. 

Apr. Ho ho, confeft it / Handg'disPHcwyeunet* 

firfio. O ApwmantMtfou are welcome- 

Jper. No : You fliall not make me welcome : 
r c oiue to haue thee thruft mc out of doorcs, 

f m . Fie, th'art a churle f ye'haue got a humour there 

pocs not become a man, 'tis much too blame ? 
They fay my Lozdsjrafaror brtHis ejl v 
g u t yond man is vcric angrie. 
(j 0) lethim haue a Table by himfelfe-s 
for he does neither affect companies 
tfor i$ he fit for't indeed. 

Jfer. Let mc ftayat thine apperill Timon^ 
{come to obferue,! giue thee warning on't. 

Tim. I take no heede of thee :Thart an Athsman, 
therefore welcome : I my felfe would hauc no power, 
prythee let my mcate make thee filent. 

Afer. I fcornc thy meate, 'twould choakcnic for 1 
Ihould nere flatter thee. Oh you Gods ! What a slumber 
of men eats Timon, and he fees *cmnot?It grteucs me 
to fee fo many dip there mcatc in one mans bloody and 
all the madneffc is,he checrcs them vp too. 
I wonder men dare truft themfelues with men. 
Mc thinks they (hould cnuitc them without kniuef , 
Good for there meate,and fafcr for their Hues.- 
There's much example for t ? the fellow that fits next him 9 
nowpartsbrcad withhim,pledges the breath ofhim in 
a diuided .draught : is the rea Jieftmantokillhim* Tas 
bccnc proucd, if I were an huge man ifhould fearc to 
drinke at mealcs,lcaft they (hould fpiemywind-pipes 
dangerous noates,grcat men (hould drmke with harncfie 
on their throates. 

Tim* My Lord in heart : and let the health go round. 

2. Lord. Let it flow this way my good Lord. 

Aper. Flow* this way? A brauc fellow,, Hekeepeshis 
tides well, thofc healths will make thecand thy ftate 
looke ill ,Ttmors. 

Heerc's that which is too weake to be a finncr, 
Honcft watcr,which nerc left man iWmire : 
This and my food 3re equals, there's no ods, 
Feafts are to proud to giue thanks to the Gods. , 

Apertxantsu CJrace. 
ImmortaBCj ods }I crane no pe!fi f 
I pray for no man but my felfe j 
Cramt I may nc^er prone f 9 fond, 
To tr ft man on hu Oath or 'Bond. 
Or a Harlot for her weeping, 
Or« Dogge that feemes afleeping, 
Or a keeper with my freedome. 
Or 9»y friends if I fhottld need f em. 

Amen. So fall too* t • 

Kichmen fin, andf est root. 
Much good dich thy good heart,^<r«M«tf*f 
7Viw.Captaine t 


[ Alctkades, your hearts in the field now. 

Ala. My heart is cuer at your fcruicc,my Lord. 
Tim. You had rather be at a breakefaft of Enemies, 
then a dinncrof Friends. ? 

Ale. So they were bleeding new my Lord,there s no 
meat hkc'cmj could wjfh my beft friend at fuch a \ caft. 

Aper. Would all thofe FUttercrs were thine Enemies 
then, that then thou might'ft kill 'em : & bid me to 'cm. 

I . Lord. Might we but haue that happineffe my Lord, 
that you would once rfc our hearts, whereby we might 
expreffc fome part of our zcales, we (hauld thinke our 
ielues for euer perfect. , ^ 

Timon. Oh no doubt my good Friends, but the Gods 
themfelues haue prouided'that I fhall haue much helpe 
from you: how b?d you beenemy Friends clfc. Why 
haue you that charitable title from thoufands ?Did not 
you chiefely belong to my heart? I haue told more of 
you to my felfe, then you can with modeftie fpeake in 
yourownebehalfc. And thus farrc I confirme you. Oh 
youGods(chmkeI,)wb0t need we hauc any Friends; if 
we (hould nere hauc need oPem ? They were the moft 
needleffc Creatures liuing; (hould we nere hauc vfe for 
'em ? And would moft refemblc fwcetc Inftrumcnts 
hungvp in Cafes ; that keepes there founds to them- 
felues. Why I hauc often wifht my felfe poorer, that 
I might come ncerer to you : wc arc borne to do bene- 
fits. And what better or properer can we call our ownc, 
then the riches of our Friends? Oh what a pictious com- 
fort 'tis, to hauc fo many like Brothers commanding 
one anothers Fortunes. Oh ioyes, e'ne made away er't 
can be borne : mine cies canuot hold out watctme thinks 
to forget their Faults. 1 drinke to you. 

osfptr. Thou weep'ft to make them drinkejTVww 
%.Lord. loy had the like conception in cur eics, 
And at that inftant, like a babe fprung vp. 

Afer. Ho,ho; 1 laugh to thinke that bshc a baftard, 
%.Lord. Ipromifeyoumy Lordyoumou'dme much. 
After* Much, 

Somd Tucket. Inter the Maskers of A masons .with 
Lntes in their hands ,dauncing andplajtng , 

Tim. What mcanes that Trumpe? How now $ 

Enter Servant. 
Ser. Pleafe you my Lord,therc arc certaine Ladies 
' Moft defirous of admittance. 

Tim. Ladies ? w hat arc their will ? 
Ser. There come« w/^th them a fore-rmner my Lord, 
which bcares that rfficc,eo fignific their plcafurcs# 
Tim* I pray let them be admitted. 

Enter Cupidmth the LMaski of Lad es. 

Cup t Haileto thee worthy Timon and to all that of 
his Bounties tafteuhe fiue beft Seneca cknowledge thee 
their Patron^and come freely to gratuUce thypJenttous 
bofome.; 

There taft,touch all .pleas'd from ehy Table rife: 
They onely now come but co Feaft thine eics. 

Time. They'r wecomeah, let 'emhauekind admit. 
tance.Muficke make their welcome. 

Luc. You fee my Lord,ho w ample y'arc bclou 9 d» 
Aper. Hoyday, 
What a fweepe of vanitie comes this way* 
They dauncc ? they arc mad women, 
J g&3 life 


